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and that he is resigned to never seeing his son again. To sum up,
the two of them, father and son, have served to point the way
to you, dear lad/
I protested that God does not insist on all men renouncing the
world....
'But, my child, no one is forbidden to love the world.'
In such words did the Superior speak to me. A striking clock
broke in upon him, and I had to take my leave.
I stopped at one of the windows in the corridor. I could hear
the babble of boys coming out of school, but my thoughts
were all on what I had been told and now treasured in my
heart. I relapsed into a fit of brooding. From all greatness of
spirit I was kept by squalid excesses and the rites of my caste.
Inferior persons hedged me in, keeping me at their own level.
They dictated the gestures I should make, the mistress I should
have, the tailor I should frequent. With each day that passed,
I was reducing my spiritual stature, silencing my inner voice.
In matters of horses, women, the common herd ('of no possible
interest') and religion ('useful for keeping the servants from
thieving') I had to abide by their formulae. If they rejected me
what should I have left ? The idiot regiment of these men
encompassed me, protecting me from that Hunter with whose
relentless activities Augustin's father was only too familiar,
whom my friend, freed from the world, had chosen as alone
worthy of his love. That love I did not want. Not with that
tragic issue would I burden my own destiny. In vain did the
angel seek me out. I refused to wrestle with him....
'fhe four strokes of the clock filled the classrooms with the
din of slamming desks. Outside, one of the school servants
was setting baskets of bread at the gates of the different yards.
Hurriedly I fled from these reminders of the past which was
still too close to me in time not to exercise a charm. The